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HE KNOWS IM 2 SURPRISED, 


SPIDER-MAN... 


WHAA? you 
CRAZY? T... 
UHHH,., HAVE 
A SPECIAL 
QEAL WITH 
SPIDER-MAN-z 


N WELL, PUNK, 
PARKER? DIDN'T ] YOU BREW IT 
THINK ANYONE WITH THIS! 
WOULD CATCH 


HE, UH... TELLS 
ME WHEN HE'S 
GOING INTO 
ACTION, I TAKE 
PICTURES, AND 
WE SPLIT THE 


IM AS MUCH AN 
UNDERGROUND GANG 


CASH, 


HOLD ON THERE ONE 
MINUTE...WHO GAVE You 
PERMISSION TO RUMMAGE 
THROUGH MY AFARTMENT 7 
YOU CAN'T JUST FREAK 
7M ANYWHERE YOU FEEL-- 


FOR THE 
INTRUSION, 
PARKER-- 


LIBERTIES 
BE TAKEN. 


FAREWELL. 
YOU WILL NOT 
BE SEEING 


HUNH? T DON'T GET IT? 

THIS IS A COPY OF 

YESTERDAY'S GLOBE. 
WHAT GIVES 2 


DON'T PLAY GAMES, 
PARKER... WHEN 
SPIDER-MAN AND LI 
BROKE UP JACOBI’S 
GANG, THERE WEREN'T 
ANY OUTSIDE PHOTO- 
GRAPHERS HANGING 
AROUND, 


SO THE ONLY WAY You 
COULD’VE BEEN THERE 
WAS AIS ONE OF THE 
y GANG... YOU'RE PLAYING 
QA YA SOA SIDES, MISTER. 


THAT WOULD EXPLAIN 
THE SPIDER- SHAPED 
TRANSMITTER T FOUND 
HERE EARLIER. 


HE'S GOING... THANK 
[S$ GOODNESS HE DIDN'T NN 
SUSPECT THE ABEAL JCal 
UF aur HE a 
CAME CLOSE ENOUGH 
TO SEND ICY SHIVERS 
SCURRYING DOWN 


=< 


ETT TTT TT. IFW 


GOTTA MAKE SURE 
NO ONE ELSE EVER 
TRACES PETER PARKERS 
PHOTOGRAPHS BACK 
TO SPIDEY... 


AH, PARKER, M'Boy, JUST THE 
MAN T'VE BEEN LOOKING FOR, 
I’M KEEPING YOU AND APRIL 

TOGETHER ON THIS PUNISHER- 
JACOBI STORY, LAD. 


ALL 
RIGHT WITH ME, 
BARNEY. 


CONCLUSION- 
JUMPING IS 
ONE THING 
THIS AMAZING 
ARACHNID 
DOESN'T NEED! 


MY HARRIED | 
LITTLE LIFE 


PROBLEM |S, EVERY SPARE 
MOMENT L'D HAD, I'VE 
EITHER SPENT GALAVANTING 
AROUND TOWN AS SPIDER- 


--OR COOPED UP 
INA CLASSROOM 
AS TEACHER- STUDENT 
I——& PETER PARKER. 


I'VE GOT To 
FIND SOME / 


WELL, IT ASW’T ALL RIGHT 
WITH ME, MR. PARKER, YOU'VE 
SCREWED UP THIS ASSIGN- 
MENT ONCE TOO y i ~2 

/ 
a 


OFTEN ALREADY. 
I'VE GOT MY own) 


PARKER, OTHER- 
WISE I'D TELL 


YOU WHAT You 


THAT S ALL RIGHT, 
BARNE™.. ACTUALLY, 
DON 'T MIND WORKIN 
ON THIS STORY ALONE, 


THE 
SLIGHTEST. oy 


= WJ 


FOREMOST 
AMONGST THEM 1S 
I HAVEN'T HADA 
DECENT SOCIAL 
LIFE SINCE MARY 
JANE WATSON 
TOOK THE POWDER! 


AI FEW MOMENTS LATER, 
AS PETER PARKER WANDERS 
DOWN THE HALLWAYS OF THE 
DAILY GLOBE... 

C'MON, 


APRIL, WORK WITH HIM, 
YOU'LL LIKE HIM, I'M 
CERTAIN OF IT. 


pe \ 7 


BARNEY AND 
SPEAKING 

OF THE DEVIL 
HIMSELF... 


ES 


I\We 


YEAH, WELL , LIKE 
I SAID, T CARRY 
THE STUFF TO THE 
LOCK SUFFLIERS. 
NOTHING REAL 


I SHOULDN'T 
SAYIN’ NOTHIN: 

YOU HAVEN'T 

GIVEN ME MY 
MONEY YET. 


LI SAID I WOULD, LU SING, 
PLEASE TRUST ME. 


TRUST? PRETTY LADY, 

I AIN'T TRUSTED 

NOBODY IN YEARS. 

BUT, WHAT THE HEY, x 
RIGHT 2 


I MEAN, IM 
STARTIN ’ TO SLEEP 
REAL BAD AT 
NIGHT, SO MEBBE 
I BETTER START 
TALKIN‘ 


( 


I WON'T BE NO } How DID 
GOOD TO YOU START, 
NOBODY IF 

JACOBI SAYS 

IM DEAD 

FLUFF, RIGHT? 


YOU'RE LOOKING 

FOR AN ANGLE, RIGHT? 
LIKE 'CA/NESE G/RL 
RAISED /N OVER- 
CROWDED FAMILY. 

NO LOVE / RIGHT? 


WRONG! NO BAD 
FAMILY... GOT LOVING 
BROTHERS AND 
SISTERS AND 
PARENTS, 


I DIDIT FOR THE 

PY1GP 1... HIGH-- 
A, JUST 

ONE THING 


SOME TIME LATER, 


POWUNTOWNM.,. 


NAME‘S APRIL. 
LU SING SENT 
ME... LIKE, 
SHES REAL 
SICK; \F yOu 
KNOW WHAT 


C'MON IN, BABE 
1 ALWAYS 


NEED MORE <J 


HANDS, YOu 
KNOW WHAT 
THE JOB IS? 


YEAH, LU SAID 
I GOTTA TAKE 
A PACKAGE 
FROM ONE 
PLACE TO 
ANOTHER, NOT 
ASK ANYTHIN; 
THEN GO HOME 
REAL HAPPY. 


YEAH, SURE, ) 


YOU GOT IT, 
BLONDIE, YOU 
DO GOOD, THEN 
I TAKE you TO 
THE B/G/MAIN... 
HE LIKES YOu, 
YOU BECOME 


SHE ASKED 
ME TO MAKE HER 
ROUNDS, SAID 
I COULD SCORE 
FOR MYSELF TOO, 


EVERYONE'S X say HES GONE 
OUT THERE | TOTALLY PARANOID-- 
HE THINKS EVE 


ABOUT JONAH-- 
HE REALLY 
RAW OUT OF 
THE HOSPITAL? 


I DON'T KNOW... IT'S 
BLASTED JEHMPTING... 
TO FINALLY SEE THIS 
PAPER TAKE OFF. 
BuUT-- 


YOU'RE THE ONE 
WHO |S CRAZY; ROBERTSON-- 
AND NOW I KNOW THE 
JONAH, 
WE'RE ON sOW2 YJ 


GC 
OST OF 
My Way 


BUT WOTAIING, YOU 
TRAITOR / I KNEW IT 


I DID, PETER, BUT THE 

BOARD OF DIRECTORS 

ASKED ME TO COME BACK 

TO KEFLACE JONAH 
AS PUBLISHER. 


YOU'RE KIDDING? 
ARE YOU INTERESTED? 


ALL OF YOU WERE OUT TO 
STEAL MY THUNDER... ROB 


CARED ABOUT. BUT You 
WON 'T GET MY PAPER... 
TZ SWEAR 17.7 


JONAH 7 THANK 
GOODNESS... YOU'VE 
GOT TO RETURN 
TO THE HOSPITAL. 


THAT'S A LAUGH, you've ALL BEEN 
YOU PIMPLY-FACED 
PUNK’ YOU NEVER 
LIKED ME... ALL 
YOU EVER WANTED 
WAS MY MONEYS 


VEALOL/S OF 
my success / 


(MOMENTS LATER, ON THE STREET 
NEVER, ROBERTSON... ; 
TW Gertie OOToe OUTSIDE THE BUBLE BUILDING... 
HERE, BUTT'LL BE 
BACK-- 


THEY ‘RE ALLIN ON 
IT... ALL TRYING TO 
DRIVE ME MAD / 


vy Sh 
4S 


FA, WHO ARE YOu FOOLS 
(o 


you } 
f HAVEN'T SEEN 
THE LAST OF 
J, JONAH 
JAMESON... 
I PROMISE 
YOU THAT / 


ONEGALANCED, JONAH 
STUMBLES FORWARD, 


BUT IT WON'T 

WORK / I KNOW WHO 
MY ENEMIES ARE, _, 

AND T'LL-- WHAT! 


SS 


SS 
SS 


[=S 
= 


NO SIGN OF JONAH... 

HE MUST‘A SPLIT / 
POOR GUY, EVEN 
Z/Y FEELING 
SORRY FOR HIM. 


EH7A FIGURE 
STUMBLING 
FROM THAT 


ALLEYWAY... 
CAN IT BE HIM? 


WHO--NO, NOT 
ADRUNK,, .HES 
BLOODIED... 
LIKE HE'S BEEN 


HELLO THERE, PUNK... 
ONE OF YOUR VICTIMS 

DECIDE TO HIT BACK? 
S-SPIDER-MAN? 


BY THE PUNISHER, 


NOW ISN'T THAT INTERESTING... 
THE PUNISHER IS AFTER 
ROBBINS, AND THAT Pak 
PROBABLY MEANS 

ROBBINS WORKS 

FOR JACOBI... 


I...T WAS ATTACKED... 


p 
rh 


A Ko MADMAN’S WAKE. 


I RECOGNIZE HIM--HE'S 
GREASY RALPH ROBBINS, 
A SMALL-TIME STRONG- 

ARM CREEP FROM PHILLY/ 


bp 
Yi 
4 yy 
1 


SURE, RALPHY- BOY... YOU'RE 
BORN-INNOCENT... A TRUE 
WIDE-EYED HICK FROM 

ins AILLEV GAMA! 


HEY, I’M TELLIN’ THE 
"ON Tp MAN... HE 
SLAMMED ME FOR 
SOME INFO THEN 
TOOK OFF. I DIDN'T 
DO NOTHIN: 


WAR-WAGON 
N 


AH, THERE'S / f 
THE PUNISHER'S } 


SOMETHING TELLS 
THIS LITTLE SPIDER 
THAT I BETTER GET IN ON 
THE ACTION BEFORE THERES [. 
A STRING OF BLOODIED 
GODRES LEFT IN THAT 


WELL, WELL, AS T 
LIVE AND SWING -- 
LOOK WHO'S ALL 
CAUGHT UP IN 

RQ MigTOWN 


EITHER 
3 HIM OR MORK 


LET ME INON IT, PUNS- 


THERE IS NOTHING TO \ 


HEY, CMON, PAL-- 
TALK ABOUT, SPIDER-MAN. F SHOOTING UP EVERYONE ( 


PUT DOWN YOUR 

LEAD- SHOOTING 

PACIFIER, AND 
LET'S TALK. 


MY BUSINESS IS BEST WHO LOOKS GOSS - ‘ 


AND ON THIS JACOB! 
CASE, YOU SEEM TO BE \\ 
SEEING MIYOPLICS ALL 
OVER THE PLACE. \ 
\ 


ra 


THE STORY BEGAN MORE 

THAN A DECADE AGO...MY 

WAR JOURNAL CLASSIFICATION 
NUMBER WAS FIFTY- EIGHT. _/ SS 


WHY NOT 7 
PERHAPS YOU 
WILL COME TO 
UNDERSTAND 
THAT MIGROS” 
CANNOT BE 
DEALT OUT TO 
SCUM LIKE f 
JACOBI. ie au zZ ———= 


WHAT IS IT ABOUT 
JACOB! THAT'S GETTING 
YOUR DANDER ve 


“Z HAD TRACED 
ONE OF JACOBI SS 
AEROIN 
SUPPLIERS TO 
ERZURUM, TURKEY; 
A CITY THAT 
PROBABLY DECAYED 
BEFORE COLUMBUS 


Ys] TRIPPED OVER HIS 
LATA ARST INDIAN. 


t 
~ - 


wall 


‘JACOB'S SUPPL ER, AN 1€E- 

HEARTED FIG NAMED /HATAY HAD 

A PARTICULARLY LYISGUSTIING 

METHOO OF GETTING RID OF HIS 
ENEMIES. 


ALLOWED MYSELF TO BE 


CAPTURED. 


“AE GAVE ME A K4YOT SHOT --A/UIXTURE OF DRUGS 


ENOUGH TO WASTE ANY OROINARY SLOB . 


"THEN THE FILTH 
BOLIND ME 7O A RAFT 


‘a rere 
“Z WAS BARELY 
CONSCIOUS ASI 
FLOATED AWAY FROM 
Wim... BUTI SAW 
THAT S/CK, PERVER - 
7EO LEER TATOOED 
ON HIS FACE--HE KNEW 
Z WOULD BE DRIVEN 


\(| MAD LONG BEFORE 


“EIVE HOURS LATER I WAS 
SCREAMING, TWO HOURS 


Z ACTUALLY LIED, 


MORE, I WAS NEAR 
DELIRIOUS... 


i 


"OR THAT THE 
BOY HAD OUT” 


"OR THAT HE NEARLY DROWNED 
TRYING 70 SAVE ME... THIS 
SKINNY KID NAMED MEHEMET, 


a 


“Z HAD NEVER 
SEEN THAT KID if 
BEFORE, VET HE 
SAT WITH ME 

FOR DAYS, WORK: 
ING WITH ME, 


WHILE THE DRUGS 
FLOWED THROUGH 
MY SYSTEM. 


AZ, 2 Re a a 
a "I WAS SICK, TORN APART, I DIDN'T KNOW... 


/ COULON'T KNOW THAT A SMALL, LITHE BODY HAD 
SWLM BESIDE NY RAFT... 


“THAT KIO SAW ME BECOME AN ANIMAL, ANDO IT NEVER 
FAZED HIM. NOT EVEN ONCE. 


THAT UNSELFIGH HE WAS ATTACHED TO A ,..NO MATTER WHAT I HAVE 
KIO WMCRSED ME UNIT INVESTIGATING JACOBI... TO DO...NO MATTER WHO 


UNTIL I WAS BETTER, FOLIND THE GOODS, GOT (IT HAS TO HURT, 
AND ALL THAT HE JACOB! SENT UP... AND 

ASKED WASTHAT I /JACOBI'S MEN WASTED AM... 

BRING HIM TO { TWO DAYS BEFORE MEHEMET , 

AMERICA. WHEN WAS GOING TO GET MARRIED. / AND NOW 

HE WAS 21, HE THAT JACOBI'S 

WENT TO WORK SCAFED, TM 

FOR THE WAR- GONNA MAKE IT 

CONICS AGENCY... / HEMET... 


A SCHOOL. YARD, HERE'S YOUR CASA, BABE...MAN, )>X< 
SEVERAL WLES \ YOUR DELIVERY WAS RIGHT 

AWAY FROM Th. ON TIME... 
SAIDER-MAN AND KAGE, 


THAT JUNK GOES ~ WHEN You SEE 
OUT FASTER’N YOU THE BIGMAN, 
CAN SCL Y IT. TELL ‘IM ARNIE 
WANTS TO GZ THE 
LIMIT, EH? 


T'LL TELL HIM KIDS NO MORE THAN TEN 
PLENTY... LORD, OR ELEVEN ARE BEING FED 
THIS WHOLE THAT GARBAGE LIKE THEY FY 
baa SICKENS WERE MILKY WAY BARS. 


) 
TVEALWals READ SN 
ABOUT IT... BUT MAYBE 4 
WO I NEVER GEL/EVEDP 
oh), Ce THE DRUS PROBLEM 
i WAS REALLY ALL 
THIS BAD. ad 
VN 


Ki 


"WAR JOURNAL ENTRY NUMBER S2/: YOU'D THINK 
. AFTER ALL MY 


HOW TO HURT 
A GUY, DON'T & 
you? 


OF YOUR LEV 
OF THIEVES -- 
LOOK WHAT WE 


THIS ISN'T \ J TY gust mace swe V --gut Im Not 

THE MOMENT OF THAT, PUNS--I DON'T GOING TO LET THIS 

FORLEVITY, MIND KNOCKING AFEW BECOME A THIRD- 

SPIDER-MAN. WORK THAT STUPID HEADS RATE SAINT 
NEEDS TO VALENTINE'S DAY 
BE DONE. MASSACR 


Wy 


QQ WORE THAN THEY WES 
\ “Y Deserve...aur Age 
IM AFTER BIGGER 
GAME... 


a 
Ex 


HE'S CKAZY LIKE A 
OON--I'M SPLITTIN 


In7, BENEATH HIS Ex- Lae GET DOWN HERE, 


p— 


PRESS(ONLESS CLOWN--WE AIN'T 
MASK, THE WALL- FINISHED WITH 


a 
“J 


LEAVING % ee ie CRAWLER SMILES you, YET! 
ra AS HE SURREP- 5 Ss 
TITIOUSLY REMOVES 
A SPYDER-SHAPED 
TRANSMITTER... 


HEY, NOT BAD, VY YOU THERE, 
PUNNY-- WE PUNK--ON YOUR 
DID IT. FEET, IT WANT 

INFORMATIONS 


YOU KNOW-- WE 
ARE FINISHED! 


) 


Y 


WELL, |F HE DOESN'T AND SINCE IM T'LL SEE 
KNOW ANYTHING, THEN NO LONGER YOu IN THE 
THAT ENDS THAT! NEEDED HERE... FUNNY 

i eA PAPERS! 


"WAR JOURNAL ENTRY 
NYWMBER $&21--CONCLUDPED.” 


MR. JACOBI, I 
WANTED TO SHOW 
you THE NEW 
GIRL...GHE DID 
REAL GOOD 
TODAY. 


SAY, WE HAVEN'T 
MET BEFORE, 
HAVE WE 7 YOUR 
FACE IS FAMILIAR. 


WHEN ITCAME TOTHE J 
FINAL SHOWDOWN, I'M 
CERTAIN HE'D BE RIGHT 
IN THERE WITH THE 
LEAD FLYING! 


I GUESS WHEN 
IT COMES DOWN 
TO THE CLINCHES, 


HIS METHODS AND 
MINE ARE L/GH7T- 
YEARS APART. 


HUMMN.,. NOT BAD... BUT 
YOU'RE TOO MUCH OFA 
ALWAYS LOOKER TO BE WASTED 
LOOKING FOR MAKING DELIVERIES. 
NEW TALENT, 


I BET YOU ARE, 
BABE... Y'KNOW, I COULD 
OSE ACHICK LIKE you 
HERE WITH ME. 


YOU WERE WITH 
THE REPORTERS! 
YOU'RE A BLASTED 
SPM 


YOU WERE THERE 
WHEN THE BOYS, 
SPRUNG ME, ARGUIN 
WITH SOME KID. 


/ \ | 


Bi LAST /SSLE. -- MARV. 


NO WAY, BABE, 
YOU AIN'T 
GETTIN’ AWAY. 


Vy OY £ Y 
LB tid 
SHOWS vou WHA 7 IT'S 
WHAT you KNOW, SPIDER-MAN! 
Dummy! 
< PS 
= f 


ee 


4 


Ss mo NARS 
IW. (2, ‘ane g 
G (or: é YW 


P= > #% 


™( MAYBE YOU'RE WOT AS SS 
STUPID AS YOU LOOK. @ 


A DEFINITE AOS7ISL/TX 5 
STREAK; JACOBI. 


2? HUH7 HE'S CLOGGED 
UP OUR GUNS! 


APRIL, I TOLD 
you'TO MOvE! 


NOWHERE, 
CREEP! 


--NOT WHILE YOURE 
LYING ON THE FLOOR 
LIKE THREE- DAy- 
OLD RUBBISH... 


THAT'S RIGHT, 
BRIGHT-EYES. NOW 
GO TO THE HEAD 
OF YOUR CLASS/ 


SOMEHOW T 
CAN'T TAKE YOu 


ALL THAT 
SERIOUSLY-- 


. AND YOUR FRIENDLY, 
NEIGHBORHOOD SPIDER-MAN 
16 STILL SUN GING /V 
SIME! 


TM GETTIN’ AN THAT | AIEANWHILE... A, BE SENSIBLE... FREE THE 
wa SOMEHOW, I bed we GIRL AND LET‘S GET GOING, 
MM KNEW IT WOULD 
FA COME TO THIS, 
t 


\ (b m | i 
wean “ot 
Tai 
PA A) 


f 


A 
7 NO WAY, CREEP 
iy <) ONE STEP FORWARD 
) AND ALFRED HERE 
wy \ > 


| 
SNUFFS HER g 
l t 
‘Na 


—— 
————— 


i 
V7 no...T USED 


oH my < ERCY GUL lh 
HEAVENS -~ WILL LIVE, 
you' 


NO DICE, HANDSOME...T] KY AND NOW HE'S 
SAW YOu FLIP THE DIAL | BA GETTING AWA 
oA Bp 

TO LEAD, 


Uy 
AN 


‘ Za A 
iss ARs 


SPIDER-MAN 
WHY DID You 
INTERFERE? 


y 7 BUT, A MOMENT LATER, ONE AND A HALF TONS 
Kgs Ps apapet Gnimuasies MASTERS | OF RAMPAGING STEEL SASHES HEADLONG INTO 
7 i TWO ALINDRED ANP EIGHTY POUNES OF FRANTIC 
LESH... 


WATCH WHERE 
a GONNA GET \ YOU'RE DRIVING 
hee YY Away... NOBODY ‘ 


APRIL'S FAINTED... BLT ONE DAy, 
I'D BETTER GET sn SPIDER-MAN, YOu ® 
HER TO THE A WILL UNDERSTAND 
HOSPITAL. THAT GRANTING 
MERCY TO SCUM 
IS A TRAGIC 
MUSTAKE / 


YEAH, AND 
THE DAY TI DO, 
I HOPE I HAVE 

THE SENSE TO 

KETV RE ! 


“BUT S018 MEHEMED.. Ww) 
VE DONE my PE GONE TOAN EYERNAL fl ! 
GY AITY, FULFILLED ‘Ah REST THAT ST/LL wh 


"FOR ME... EVEN 
THE BRIGHT, 
FULL MOON 
CANNOT LIGHTEN 
THE ENDLESS 
TARKNESS OF 
THE NIGHT. 


; | ENTRY NUMBER 5Z2,% 
\ \ hea CONCLUDED,” 
y ZA 


